
MAR' EL Ml IS: :iROir 



TOMB OF 
DRACULA 



MAY! 

021431 



THIS 

CAN'T BE , 

happening! 

JT CAN'T!) 




["VERY WELL, THEN, 
MORTTE— LET THE 
OPERATION 
, BEGIN." 








THE ELDERLY DOCTOR YIELDS TO DRACULA'S 



MORE POWERFUL WILL, AND. 







THE CEMETERY GROUNDS ARE 
SILENT.. . . DARK. ...AS TWO SMALL 
FORMS GLIDE AS A WELLBORN MIST 
THROUGH THE STONE AND MORTAR 
OF A TIGHTLY-SEALED MAUSOLEUM — 



...DOWN PASTWINDING- 
STAIRS AND C08WE8BED 
RAILING THE TWO BATS 
CONTI NUE„. 



NOW, MORTTE-^ 
GET THE PROJECTOR. 
THE TIME IS NIGH/ 



r EXCELLENT 
UNTOUCHED SINCE 
. LAST WE LEFT 



Jr 8EGGING 
Y IS FOR WEAK- 
f LINGS, MORTTE- 
-- YOU'RE A 
VAMPIRE- -A 
HERALDING ANGEL 
OF THE NEW RULERS 
OF EARTH... 



WOW-DO AS I 
COMMAND! 



YOUR CREATION OF 
THE PROJECTOR CAN 
ONAW AT YOUR CONSCIENCE 
FOR ETERNITY IF 







'CURSE DRACULA--HI5 ” 
PLAN IS FLAWLESS.. .THE 
CHILDREN WILL CONTINUE 
. THEIR ATTACK UNTIL . 
Lwe ar eoeao! 



QUINCY, YOU'D MAKE* 
ONE HECKUVA LOUSY 
CHEERLEADER/ j 



I BET YOU WERE A 
MILLION LAUGHS 
DURING WORLD ^ 
i WAR TWO / 



THERE IS 
NOTHING 
WE CAN DO 
TO STOP 
k THEM ! A 



Cy BUT, C'MON, Y 
W MAH... THINK.... 
.A THERE'S GOTTA 
BE SOME WAY TO 
FREE US. 



HOW, FRANK-' 
THEY'RE ONLY 
KIDS! y 



WHAT DO VOU WANT US TO DO- 
LINE THEM UP AGAINST A 
WALL AND SPUNK THEM ? 



QL//NCY- 



K YEAH... 
YEAH... J KNOW. 

RACHEL- -8UT 
I'M GOING BATTy 
JUST SITTING 




WE SUFFERED, ' 
ADRIAN— SUFFERED 
AS WE FOUGHT 
AGAINST OUR OWN 
HORRID 8L00PLUST.. . 



WHAT IS THIS- 
WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING? 



'WHAT I'VE ~ 
ALWAYS KNOWN 
X WOULD HAVE TO 
DO, DAUGHTER. 



FATHER -FATHER! 
1 SAW you FROM 
MOTHER'S GRAVE - 



SUFFERED 

W BECAUSE WE 
r HAD ALWAYS 
f SLAVED TO 
KEEP PEOPLE 
AUVE...SIST 
THEN HAD 
BECOME 
HARBINGERS 

\2FPEATHf 



.EVER SINCE ” 
“ VOUR MOTHER AMD 
X WERE INFECTED 
.WITH OUR DREADED 
L CURSE... > 



...EVER SINCE 
WE BECAME... 
VAMPIRES! j 



“Tan INVENTION^ YOUR MOTHER 
CONCEIVED TO SACRIFICED 
GIVE Z/Af... HERSELF FOR 
WHICH HE WILL ME THAT I 
/VDHI USE * MAY LIVE . . . 



FOR YEARS WE CONTROLLED ' 
OUR THIRST...OURVAMPIRE- 
HUNGER. . . -BY STEALING THE 
BLOOD OUR FRI ENDS GAVE A 
US IN TRUST.. 



r I WORKED ONLY' 
AT NIGHT— NEVER 
VENTURING OUT 
DURING DAYLIGHT... 



BUT 

ALL IS \ . 
CHANGED... 

BECAUSE S. 
DRACULA HAS' 
RETURNEDTO 
CLAIM MY 
SOUL — TO 
DEMAND AN 
INVENTION I . 
CREATED ) 
LONG AGO... A 



^BUTflJ 

/ WON'T i 

ALLOW 
A MORE 

) DEATHS 
L AT MY 
EXPENSE. 



T I'm A SWAM, 
DAUGHTER-A 
LECHEROUS 
SYMB/OT-- 
LIVING OFF 
THE BLOOD 
■ OF OTHERS, a 



f AND I \ 
CAN'T \ 
STAND IT 
ANY 

LONGER! , 



TOUCHING, OLD FRIEND.. 



WHICH CLAIMS 
AS ITS FIRST 
VICTIM.. .YOUR 
K DAUGHTER!!: 



FATHER!! 



^ BUT NOW^l 
IF YOU ARE 
FINISHED WITH 
YOUR TEARFUL 
TALE...THERE IS 
WORK TO BE 
DONE... A 





TWO EBON-WINGED FORMS 
COLLIDE IN MID-SPACE — 



...A SCENE WHICH INCLUDES AS IT5 PARTICI- 
PANTS, AN ARM'S OFHI/MGRY MMR/RES. 



WHILE ON THE 
GROUND BELOW,, 
ANOTHER. i 
SCENE OF M 
HORROR S 
CONTINUES.../'/ 



SEEKING 

THE 

OTHER'S 

DEATH... 



EACH HUNGERING 
FOR THE OTHER'S 

INSTANT 

DESTRUCTION... 



...AND A GENTLE 
YOUNG WOMAN, 
WHO AT LEAST 
FOR THE MOMENT 
IS VERY MUCH 
ALIVE... 



'OH NO - NO 
STAY SACK--- 
STAY A WAY 
FROM ME!! 





